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son Orestes killed, to his own great renown; and it was with
Aegisthus in his mind that Zeus now addressed the immortals:
' What a lamentable thing it is that men should blame the gods
and regard us as the source of their troubles, when it is their own
wickedness that brings them sufferings worse than any which
Destiny allots them. Consider Aegisthus, who flouted Destiny
by stealing Agamemnon's wife and murdering her husband
when he came home, though he knew the ruin this would entail,
since we ourselves had sent Hermes, the keen-eyed Giant-slayer,
to warn him neither to kill the man nor to make love to his wife.
For Orestes, as Hermes pointed out, was bound to avenge Aga-
memnon as soon as he grew up and thought with longing of his
home. Yet with all his friendly counsel Hermes failed to dissuade
him. And now Aegisthus has paid the final price for all his
sins.*
The goddess of the flashing eyes, Athene, took him up at
once:
(Father of ours, Son ofCronos, King of Kings; Aegisthus^ end
is just what he deserved. May all who act as he did share his fate!
It is for Odysseus that my heart is wrung - the wise but unlucky
Odysseus, who has been parted so long from all his friends and
is pining on a lonely island far away in the middle of the seas.
The island is well-wooded and a goddess lives there, the child of
the malevolent Atlas, who knows the sea in all its depths and
with his own shoulders supports the great columns that hold
earth and sky apart. It is this wizard's daughter who is keeping
the unhappy man from home in spite of all his tears. Day after
day she does her best to banish Ithaca from his memory with
false and flattering words; and Odysseus, who would give any-
thing for the mere sight of the smoke rising up from his own
land, can only yearn for death. Yet your Olympian heart is quite
unmoved. Tell me, did the sacrifices he made you by the Ar-
gives' ships on the plains of Troy find no favour in your sight?
Why so much bitterness against him, Zeus?'
"Nonsense, my child? replied the Gatherer of the Clouds.
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